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Monday,             resolve in the days when great Issues had to be

November           decided resulting in our entry into the war, which

nth, 1918          now^ thank God, has been brought to an end.

" GEORGE, R.L"

We looked at each other with tears in our eyes.
I opened two other telegrams addressed to myself,
one from Queen Alexandra, and the other from my little^
son.

" In the great rejoicing which we share with you
and the people all over our Empire, we do not forget
your husband to-day.

"ALEXANDRA."

" Blessings and love, my darling mother. Do you
know this from Euripedes : ' The things that must
be are so strangely great!'

" ANTHONY."

After lunch we motored to the House of Commons
to hear the terms of the Armistice read by Mr. Lloyd
George.

Thinking the Speaker's Gallery would be crowded I
went alone, but to my surprise it was almost empty and
I wished profoundly that I had taken Elizabeth, as I
enjoy nothing to the same degree without her or Anthony,
and on such an occasion could have wished they had both
been with me.

The grille of the Gallery having been removed I was
able to put my elbows 'on the rail and watch excited
members rushing through the glass doors into the House.

The Prime Minister and my husband received a great
ovation upon their entry, and every man was moved
when Mr. Lloyd George rose to read the terms of the
Armistice.

The French Army, led by their victorious Generals,
was to march into Germany and occupy both the banks